SCENE in

SCENE: The Tetvple of Fidelity and Virtuous Inclination. The
courtyard is shown. At the back is the sanctuary in which is
seen the altar table; on this are two large vases in each of which
are seven lotus flowers, gilt but discoloured by incense, and in the
middle there is a sand-box in which are burning joss-sticks;
behind is the image of Buddha. The sanctuary can be closed by
huge doors. These are now open. A flight of steps leads up to it.

A service is finishing* The monks are seen on each side of the altar
kneeling in two rows. They are clad in grey gowns and their
heads are shaven. They sing the invocation to Buddha,, repeating
the same words over and over again in a monotonous chant.
DAISY stands outside the sanctuary door, on the steps> listlessly.
The AMAH is squatting by her side. Now the service finishes;
the monks form a pro cession and two by two, still singing, come
down the steps and go out. A tiny acolyte blows out the oil
lamps and with an effort shuts the temple doors.

DAISY comes down the steps and sits on one of the lower ones.
She is dreadfully bored.

AMAH: What is the matter with my pletty one?

DAISY: What should be the matter?

AMAH: {With a snigger.~\ Hi yah. Old Amah got velly good

eyes in her head.
DAISY: [As though talking to herself.} Fve got a husband who

adores me and a nice house to live in. Fve got a position

and as much money as I want. Fm safe. I'm respectable.

I ought to be happy.
AMAH: I say, Harry no good, what for you wanchee

marry? You say, I wanchee marry, I wanchee marry.

Well, you married. What you wanchee now?
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